slowly and have waited for tliem to sit down)

Why do I have to tell you the same thing day after

day?

FATHER: (under his breath) Oh, gee, why can't

you let a fellow alone!

SUSAN: (to Mother) Eat your cereal, dear. Don't

be so slow,

MOTHER: I don't want any more cereal.

SUSAN: You don't want the good cereal! Eat up

every bit of it this minute.

MOTHER: (hearing the baby crying upstairs) What
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